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THE LOST FOURPENCE, 

«Take it, my child; and buy a loaf of 
wead; ‘tis the last cent I have in the 
i, but you and little Johnny must 
go to bed hungry this cold night.” 
The mother wrapped the child as warm- 
ly as she could in her scanty cloak, and 
he little one departed upon her errand. 
“Yes, 't is the last fourpence I have in 
he world! My wood and oil are all but 
one; and where am I to find food for to- 
morrow?” A tear stole down her cheek, 
but was hastily wiped away. “If I cry, I 
sannot see to sew.” 
It was a poor widow who was sorrow- 
ing in her loneliness. Her husband, who 
asailor, had been wrecked and lost 
none of those dreadf:1 winter storms 
hich so often bring poverty, sorrow and 
desolation, to many happy homes upon 
pur eastern coast. He had been to her a 
ind and provident, husband ; and by pru- 
dence, and her own industry, they had en- 
jyed the comforts of life. 
Three years had elapsed since her hus- 
ad’s ‘death ; but her health and strength 
had been spared, and she supported her- 





der support it was,—fuel, food, clothes, 
nt,—but she had toiled on, and never 
sked charity. No, she could not beg. 
Many times.her weekly gains hardly 
ufficed, with the utmost economy, to 
eep her from such a sad resort; butstill 
he toiled on, hoping for better days, which 
oher might never come. 
traits, she had never been in such distress 
now. Never before had ‘‘the handful 
pf meal and the cruse of oil” been so near- 
y exhausted. Never before had the prayer 
offaith to the Father of the fatherless and 
the widow's God been so earnest as now. 
To him alone can I look,” said she; 
may I neverfbe forsaken!” 

The child to whom was entrusted the 
idow’s last mite’’ was a little one of sev- 
It was a bitter afternoon, in 
The north wind blew chilling- 
y through her thin dress, her ill-shod 
et slipped on the icy pavement, and her 
ittle uncovered hand ached—yet on she 
t, cold and hungry; but the thought 
ofthe fresh bread, kept her little heart 
from sinking. On she went; the shop is 
nsight, just at the corner. ‘Only such 
bitof way now!” thought she, the four- 
pence closely clasped in her hand. Her 
feet slipped, she fell, and the money flew 
mthat little aching palm. She rose, 
with aching limbs, to search for her lost 
fteasure ; but the fast falling tears blinded 
her eyes. 

It was growing dark ; the street- lamps 
ere lighted; carriages drove furiously 
past; foot-passengers hurried by. Now 
ad then one looked at the weeping child, 
orasked if she was hurt, or bid her ‘run 
home to her mother.”’—Still she cried, still 
she looked in hopeless despair. Darker 
gtew the sky, colder blew the wind. 
“What shall I do? O, dear! what shall 


agony. 

“What is the matter, little one?” said 
akind voice. 

_ “Mary looked up to answer this ques- 
Sonof sympathy. It was a gentleman 
who spoke, and she told her tale of sor- 
tow, with many sobs. 

“I have lost allmy money! ’Twas all 
mother had; and Johnny and me will not 
have any supper ! 

“Who is your mother, my child? Have 
You no father !’’ 

“No, sir; father was drowned in the 
Water, and mother is Mrs. Wilson, and 
Welive down there (pointing to the street) ; 
td mother sews all day, and all night, 
jtometimes, and—O dear!” The tears 
‘gain flowed. 

— not cry any more, my child; come 
loaf of bread.” 
She placed her hand in the kind one 
was extended to her, and they en- 
tered the grocery together. 


» Mr. Harvey, to the grocer. 





Ido?” broke from her lips in tones of 


to this shop and I will buy you a 


ae you know this little girl ;” said 


» “Oh, yes, sir; she is Mrs. Wilson’s 
thild, who lives down in Sea-street. She 


|comes here to buy 


bread, and small 
matters. A _ nice, 
clever, hard-work- 


ing widow she is, 
sir; never willing 
| to be in debt for any- 
| thing ;—very differ- 
| ent from some of my 
}customers. I don’t 
know a better wo- 
| man about ; and this 
jis a nice child, too 
| sir.” 

; Mr. Harvey took 
| out his pocket-book, 
|looked at its con- 
tents, then at the 
|child, who was en- 
| joying the grateful 
|warmth of the fire. 
| There were but two 
jdollarsinit. ‘This 
|isall I have of ready 
|money,” thought 
jhe; “but I have a 
warm home, this 
cold night, and kind 
and loving friends 
to greet me. This 





elf and two children by sewing. A slen-| poor woman is lonely, cold, hungry. Yes,|fire, retrimmed her lamp, wrapped her 


we will share this money, and I will trust 
to Providence and my willing hauds for 
more.” : 

Turning to the grocer, who was waiting 
|his orders: ‘Well sir, this child must 
have something. If you will lend usa 
basket, we will fill it for to night and to- 


| 


| 


But, in all her | morrow,— bread, rice, meal, a slice or S0/so kindly hid it from her view. 


{of ham, a little butter, tea and sugar; it 
| will cheer the poor woman, I hope.” 

The basket was soon ready, and the 
grocer gave the child a large sheet of gin- 
gerbread, for herselfand Johnny. “Now, 


mother’s house, and we must step quickly, 
or she will be frightened about you.” 


way to her home. 


as they entered the door ofa humble 
house. 

“I have been troubled Mary because you 
have been gone so long.” 

“This good gentleman has taken care 
of me, mother ; and here is a whole lot of 
nice things in the big basket, and—” 

“Yes, Mrs. Wilson,” said Mr. Harvey, 
stepping forward, “there is your little girl, 
safe; and the basket belongs to Mr. 
Kimball, the grocer, if you will return it 
tohim. Good-night, Mrs. Wilson. Lit- 
tle Mary, good by; I shall come and see 
you some day. 

“Thank you sir, a thousand times for 
my child, and these comforts, sir.” 

*“You are welcome to them;” and Mr. 
Harvey was on his way home, and the 
thanks and the benedictions of the widow 
were lost to his ear, but they were felt in 
his heart, and brought peace and happi- 
ness to his slumbers. 

*‘O, mother! such a good, kind gentle- 
man !—And I lost my money, and tried 
to find it; and I hurt my hand, and cried, 
and was so cold!” and the tale of sor- 
row and joy was repeated again and again 
to mother and Johnny. 

‘“‘And did he pay for them, Mary ?” 

“Oh, yes, Ma; and Mr. Kimball gave 
me the gingerbread, for me and Johnny ; 
and would n’t you save a piece fcr poor 
Pat, mother ?” 

“Yes, my child ; and I am glad to have 
you think of others, and Pat will be very 
happy to eat it.” 

O, mother! we ain’t poor now, are we? 
Only think! so much bread,—three loaves, 
and rice, and tea, for you, mother; be- 
cause the gentleman said he knew you 
would like it!” 

The widows heart was full; she said 
nothing, but prepared with alacrity the 
supper for herself and children. Then 
came their bed-time, and in their prayers 
they remembered the kind friend whom 
God had sent to their relief. One bed in 
their one apartment served for them all, 
and the children were soon in quiet slum- 
ber. 

Now was the hour of solitude and labor. 
The widow added a little wood to the 








.little Mary, you must show me the way to 
| 


With the basket in one hand, and Mary| 
clinging te the other, they retraced the| 


“There is mether !”” exclaimed the child, | 





THE LOST FPOUBPZENCE. 


|Highland shawl about her, and sat down 
|to her sewing. Her thoughts wandered 
| back to the past, to her childhood’s home,— 
|parents, husband, friends, all departed,— 
the past and the present! To the future 
jshe hardly dared look; neither did she 
|wish the veil raised which so closely and 





On, on went her needle, 
“Stitch, stitch, stitch,—seam, gusset and band,”’ | 
till the clock of the neighboring church| 
struck twelve; then the work was laid 
| 





jaside, and, offering up her midnight prayer 
to Him who watches while Israel sleeps, 
she sought her rest, beside her children. 





NOT TOO PROUD TO WORE. 


“Honor and fame from no condition rise ; 
Act well your part—there all the honor lies.’’ 


| The feathery flakes of snow had ceased 
|to fall, and the sun, long past the meri- 
\dian, just breaking through the clouds in 
the west, was tinging all things as_ with- 
a glory. when Mrs. Lee and Minnie 
stood by the window, the little girl in 
raptures that the storm was over and gone, 
and that now she might have the promised 
sleigh ride,. She chattered away like any 
magpie to her unheeding mother, for the} 
heart of Mrs. Lee ‘‘was with her thoughts, 
and they were far away.” At last the 
|child said : 

*‘Mamma, don’t you see Chester Ha- 
vens? He's been looking up at you this 
ever so long.” 

Mrs. Lee looked down to the sidewalk, 
| where stood alad of about twelve years, 
with a wooden snow-shovel in his hand, 
his upturned, expressive face, and the ap- 
plication of the shovel to the pavement, 
indicating as plainly as words his desire 
to remove the snow from the walk. Mrs. 
Lee nodded assentingly, and the lad went) 
briskly to work, only pausing occasionally 
to rub his fingers, or stamp his feet and 
then proceeding in his task. The stone 
steps, the enclosure within the iron rail- 
ings, the flagged pavement, were all re-| 
lieved of their light covering, when Mrs.| 
Lee sent Minnie to call Chester to her| 
chamber. Removing his cap from his| 
head as he entered the room, answering) 
courteously and respectfully the greeting) 
of Mrs. Lee, he took the proffered seat by| 
the fire, 

“It’s very cold, Chester, is it not?” 
asked Mrs. Lee. 

“Oh, no, not at all—or rather, I should 
say I’mnot cold; the exercise has made 
me very warm, except my hands and feet.” 

‘Have you vacation now, or how is it 
you are at leisure this afternoon?” inquired 
the lady. 

‘“‘We have no school during the holi- 
days, that is,from to-day till the second 
of January.” 

“And how do you expect to pass the 
time, Chester ; but wait a moment,” said 
Mrs. Lee. ‘The scripture says, ‘The la- 
borer is worthy of his hire,’ and here is 
something for your Christmas.” 

















ing money;  she|‘*As you say it’s a ‘secret,’ Chester, I'll 
knew, though Ches- | not ask you what this undeveloped talent 
ter was not affluent, /is. But admitting the possibility that 
he belonged to one|/you do not possess it, what will you 
of the best families |do should your teacher discourage you ?” 
in New England;| “I have beentold ‘there are many paths 
best in every sense | to success in life ;’ if I fail in this one I 
of the word,—in/can try another. But I shan’t fail,—I 
birth, in intellectual | know I shall succeed. I feel it within me. 
culture, in social po- | I am willing to do anything honest, I am 
sition, and, above |not ashamed to work, but I long to do 
all, in true heart pi- | something more than exist: I want to be 
ety. Her mind was |a man among men when I grow older, and 
therefore greatly re- | do good to others as well as myself.” 

lieved as the young| Mrs. Lee did not give utterance to the 
boy replied,— | thought of her heart, which was, that the 

“You ask me how | boy’s prophecy in regard to himself would 
Iam going to pass| prove true ; he would succeed, and though 
my time?” I hope I| he knew it not, she had more than half 
shallemploy it well; | guessed his “secret” before he left the 
I mean to do so |room. Over the mantel hung a Florentine 
with your permis-| engraving of the ‘*Madonna,” and ona pe- 
sion, I shall not|destal in one corner, a bronze cast of “the 
spend this money in| Gladiator.’ During his conversation with 
Christmas _ games| Mrs. Lee, his eye had rested on one or the 
or amusements; I| other of these works of art, and as he arose 
wouldn’t tell every- | to go, he asked their history. Pointing to 
body, Mrs. Lee, nor} the engraving, she told him of Raphacl— 
would I clear side-| called the divine—and the story related of 
walks for everybody; | this picture; that while he had found in 
but I think you can appreciate my motives | the city, and even under his own roof mod- 
in doing what I can to aid myself. Here | els for his Tornarinas, and other pictures, 
in Massachusetts, my schooling costs me|he had sought in vain for one who could 
nothing, but the books I have to buy ; and | realize his ideal of the mother of Christ, 
1 am growing so fast that my clothing is |or the infantile beauty of her spotless son ; 
quite expensive, and then you know, my | that in one of his rambles in the environs 
father, being a poor clergyman, with a|of Rome, he observed a peasant woman at 
house full of children—to use his own| the door of her cottage, an infant on her 
words—‘finds great difficulty in making}lap, and a child somewhat older resting 
both ends meet.’ As I am the eldest|his arm on her knee. ‘Here,” said the 
child, in any way that I can honestly earn | painter, ‘is the realization of the decree of 
acent without losing my self-respect, 1| my life.” Taking a piece of charcoal, he 
think I ought to do it. Don’t you, Mrs. |sketched on the head ofa barrel the group 

ee? I would not do anything wrong,” | before him, which was the original of the 
he continued, without waiting for a reply ; | pride and glory of the gallery of paintings 
“I would not for the world do anything |in the Pitti Palace at Florence, ‘The Ma- 
to disgrace my mother or my little sisters, | donna del Seggiola.” 

but in helping myself, I help them, and| ‘How old was he when he began to 
‘tis better the boys should labor than the| paint?” eagerly inquired the interested 
girls.” boy. 

Mrs. Lee was amused, while she greatly| “I think he was eighteen; he was 
admired the independence of the boy, and|about thirty at the time of his death. 
the views he expressed in regard to his | There are no paintings in the world which, 
sisters, so unlike many boys of his age. |in their composition and exquisite beauty, 
He observed her quiet smile, and seemed | can equal those which have rendered his 
a little annoyed. name immortal.” 

“You think I can’t accomplish much, I| The boy sighed, and looking earnestly 
suppose” he rather questioned than as-|at the beautiful picture, said— 
serted. | ‘Tam afraid I can never draw like that ;” 

**You are mistaken, Chester ; I do be-|and then his face brightened “but Rafaelle 
lieve you can ‘accomplish very much.’ | didn’t learn to do that in a day; he suc- 
Your spirit of self reliance is a noble one, | ceeded, why may not I?” 
and with all my heart, I wish you God| Chester appeared to have forgotten the 
speed. But you are very young; much/presence of Mrs. Lee; his whole soul 
of your time is engrossed with your stud-|seemed to be filled with a longing desire, 
ies. When and how do you hope to have|which revealed, plainly as words to the 
the opportunity for relieving your father | lady, the “secret” of his life. She watched 
and aiding yourself ?” | the lights and shadows pass over his coun- 

“TI told you, Mrs. Lee, I would do noth- | tenance, and at last said— 
ing to lessen my self-respect, nor will I.) ‘Are you dreaming, Chester ?” 

You know the old saying, ‘Where there’s| The boy started, and blushing, replied, 
a will, there’s a way.’ My shoe bill for|*I believe I was dreaming, and l’ve no 
the last year I have defrayed with money | time for that; you have let me talk very 
of my own: earning; I have purchased | freely, Mrs. Lee; will you excuse me for 
books and drawing materials, all by means | staying so long?” 

perfectly honorable and respectable, and| “It needs no apology; I shall always 
yet 1 do not at present want to tell you|be happy to see you in this familiar way, 
how. And now I will tell you a secret.” }and I shall feel greatly anxious to know 
Mrs. Lee smiled at the idea of being made | the decision in regard to this talent that 
the confidant of a boy of twelve years. | you think is committed to you.” 

He did not see it, however, and continued,| ‘There is one thing about it, Mrs. Lee, 
“I think I have a talent ina certain direc- | if I possess such a talent, it shall not be 
tion, and am striving to cultivate it. I)|hid in a napkin, but shall bear fruit sixty- 
may be mistaken, you know, and so I | fold if my life is spared.” 

don’t like to say much aboutit, butin two| The lad left the room with a burning 
months my instructor says he will tell me|cheek and glistening eye. When the 
whether I had best persevere.” door closed behind him, Mrs. Lee remarked 

‘But self-interest may blind your teach- to a friend who entered at the moment, 
er,” interrupted Mrs. Lee. | “I am greatly interested in that lad.” 

“J think not; he isa very candid man,| ‘Why?’ I see nothing attractive in his 
and then the self-interest is all on my | appearance,” was the rejoinder. 
side.” | “Nor is there; but in his soul there is 

“Two months is a good while to look|a beauty which is rarely possessed by 
forward to with the possibility of disap-| boys ofhis age; he has a true artist’s spir- 
pointment at the end, Chester.” |it, an intense appreciation of the beauti- 

“Yes, I know it. Did you ever read | ful, and, what is most unusual, he is more 
the book, ‘Patient Waiting no loss’ ?” jeer than I have ever known a child 

Yes.” of his age. With aspirations, in which 

“Well I believe it; two months is a|the highest might take pride, he is not 
good while to look forward; it won’t bejashamed, if need be, to perform any 


long to look back upon, and if he encour- | amount of labor consistent with his years 














Mrs. Lee felt some hesitency in offer- 


ages me to continue, I shall soon be able | and his ‘self-respect’—this last word was 


to relieve my father and sisters.”’ | his own,” said . Lee, with a smile. 
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THE YOUTH’S C 





OMBANION«». - 








\ ——————— + — ee cS aa 
“You are an enthusiast,” replied her, gone;’ thus saying, she closed,the door,}in a few hours; the aif im 

friend, “and the boy you describe is a|but.he immediately called her back. . their numbers; and ‘the bend ‘ta- 

‘nonpareil,’ ”” ‘Don't go till morning, then I can go|der their weight. They always travel 


“Unequalled he is byany lad of my ac-| with you: won't you stay ?” es 
quaintance{ and I wish others of his age} ‘No, Willie!’ the man won’tsell it if I 
conld see him with my eyes; they might| don’t goto-night ; so be a good boy.’ 
perhaps be incited to exertion.” He said no more, but quietly lay down. 

Just then an ever ready prompter sug-| ‘Is this the way yougovern your child?” 
gested, “Suppose you write an account of | said I, after we had gained the street ; ‘if 
this interview to The Independent.” jyou but knew the injury you are doinig 

So here it is, dear children. Chester) you would take a different course.’ 
Havens is no fiction, but as real as.anyof| ‘Injury '’ she repeated, ‘why what harm 
those whose bright eyes rest upon this |have I done! I did not tell him I would 
page. You may not have his taste as an | see the man—I only asked him ifI should.’ 
artist; that is not his highest virtue.) ‘But you gave him to understand that 

Will you not ask yourself, ‘Am I doing you would. 
all that I can in the sphere in which I am} 
placed?” Have you parents of moderate 
means ?—are you doing aught to lighten 
their pecuniary burdens? Have you sis- 
ters?—may not their lives be made more | 
joyous by your kindly ministrations ? Are 
you the child of affluence ;—are there not} 
poor and needy, whose destitution you 
may relieve by a little self-sacrifice, in lay- 
ing aside from your weekly or monthly al- 
lowance that which will make some heart 

lad? 

Wealth alone cannot confer upon its 
possessor a tithe of the true nobility that 
dwells in such a boy as Chester Havens. 
The Scottish: poet says— 

“The mind’s the measure of the man ;”” 
And so itis of the boy; not wealth, nor 
poverty, are standards of true greatness. 
Hugh Miller, the stone-cutter’s boy, of 
Cromarty, laying aside his apron and his | 
tools, may become one of the most dis- 
tinguished literary and scientific men of| 
Scotland, his memory enduring when those | 
whose sole dependence is their wealth have 
passed away and been forgotten. ‘There | 
are many paths to success in life,” but 
that one is the true alone which leads to 
virtue, to happiness, and to Heaven. 





be. 


point, to make it less piercing. On your 


to conceal the first.’ 


|which ended our conversation. 
the evening she seemed gayer than usual; | 


walk. 
room, supposing her boy asleep; but he 
heard her, and said— 

“Mother, is that you? 
brought the kitten ? 
it, and I was so sleepy ?’ 
‘No, my dear; the man would not sell} 
a | 
‘Why won't he, mother >’ he asked with | 
quivering lips. 

‘I don’t know; I suppose he wants her | 
to catch rats and mice.’ 

‘Did he say so, mother ?’ 

‘He did not say just that, but I thought 
he meant so.’ 

‘I did want it so bad, mother.’ The lips | 
quivered, and the tears started to his eyes. 
He rubbed them with his little hands, 
winking very fast to keep them back, but 
they would come; at last he fell asleep 
with the pearly drops glistening on his 
rosy cheeks. The mother’s glistened also, 
As she knelt to kiss them away, he mur- 
|mured softly in his broken slumber, ‘I did 
want itso bad.’ She turned her dewy 
eyes toward me, saying— 

‘You have led me to see my error. 
Never will I again, let what will be the 
consequence, deceive my child to please 
myself.’ 

Mothers, are you practicing the same 
|deception? If you are, pause and think | 
of the consequences ere it is too late. 
Does it not lessen your confidence in a per- 
son when you find out they have been de- 
ceiving you? Will it not also that of 
your children in you, when they become 
old enough to detect it? Besides, it 
would be very strange if they themselves | 
| did not imitate you in things of more im- | 

portance. 

It is the pride and joy of a mother’s 
heart to gain and retain the entire confi- 
dence of her child, and it is in her power 
to do so if she but exercise that power by 
precept and example.—N. Y. Independent. 
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.MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 
THE THREE BOYS. 

These incidents are to teach submission, 
as related by a parent who had taught his | 
children this important lesson. 

My son of four years, says, ‘ Father, | 
may I ride with you to-day ?’ 

*No, my child, you must not go to day.’ | 
He turns away without strife, but disap- | 
pointed, and melts into tears. From the) 
moment he heard his father call for the 
carriage he had set his heart upon the ride. 
and he could not cheerfully give it up.— 
He has yet something to learn of submis- 
sion. Perfect submission sheds no tears. 

My three boys are fond of going to 
church. Sometimes they can all go to- 
gether ; at other times, one or two must 
\stay at home; and the question often is, | 
which shall go. Ona bright Sabbath 
morning, they will all spring up from the 
breakfast-table, and, hsnging upon their 
father, say. 

* Papa, may I go to church to-day ?” 

* Only one of you can go to-day.’ 

All three at once, - Then, papa, let me 
go.’ 

‘ Which wants most to go?’ 

GD AS Fy 

Which is most willing to stop at home ?’ 

No reply. 

Which of you will stay most willingly, 
if your father requires it?’ 

Noreply. And the two youngest, who 
are oftenest denied,look very sad. 

‘ Now, my dear boys, says the father, 
* you might all go, if your father thought 
best; but does either of you wish to go 
against your father’s will ?’ 

All reply, ‘ No.’ 

‘Who, then, will stay at home most 


_—s 


THE FAMILY. 


THE LOCUST. 
The locust is a native of Africa and the 
southern parts of Asia. It is very much 


Y : nag like a common grasshopper, only it is 

e 7 , » n g per, J s 

wares re father requires it larger, being about three inches long, It 
, , 


has two wings, and its back is defended 
by ashield. This little creature is often 
noticed in the Bible. It was one of the 
| plagues for punishing the Egyptians. It 
makes its nest in the ground, the inside 
of which is lined with a sort of cement, 
and the top sealed over with the same 
substance, and then covered with earth. 
Each of these cells contains about a mil- 
lion eggs, all of which hatch nearly at the 
the same time, and the little insects, each 
covered with a shell or case, creep out} 
and commence their march in search of 
food, all travelling in the same direction. 
And now the work of destruction commen- 
ces; for the hungry little beings devour 
everything as they go, making the country 
desolate before them. 

They eat and grow so rapidly, that in 
about a week they are ready for their 
change ; when they climb up the stalk of 
a plant, burst the skins which cover them, | 
and come forth as little winged insects. 

For several days they leap about the 
ground, and try their wings with short 
flights ; but as soon as they feel themselves 
sufficiently strong, they fly off in swarms, 
| headed, it is said, by a king or leader, | 
whose flight they watch, and whose mo- 
Perhaps the man | tions they observe. When healights, the 
will sell her.’ whole swarm follows his example, and | 

*O, yes, mother, do buy her.’ |when he rises, they rise also. Whole 
‘Well, then, bea good boy while I am/|fields of grain are destroyed by them! 


* Well, my children, that pleases me.— 
The eldest may go, and the two younger 
ones may remain at home.’ 

So, Edward quietly goes to prepare for 
church, and Alfred and George as quietly 
seat themselves with their hymn-book and 
Catechism ; and the father is happy to see 
them so cheerfully yield their wish to his. 


- 


DECEIVING CHILDREN. 

I was spending a few days with an inti- 
mate friend, and never did I see a-more 
systematic housewife, and, what then 
seemed tome, one who had so quiet and 
complete control of her child. But the 
secret of the latter I soon learned. One 
evening she wished to spend with me at a 
neighbor’s—it was a small social gather- 
ing of friends, therefore she was very de- 
sirous of attending ; but her child demand- 
ed her presence with him. After undress- 
ing him, and hearing him say his prayers, 
she said— 

‘Willie, did you not see that pretty lit- | 
tle kitten in the street to-day ” 

*Yes, I did,’ he replied ; ‘I wish I had 
her: wasn’t she pretty ?’ 

*Yes, very; now don’t you want me to 
buy this kitty for you ? 


with the wind, which frequently blows’ im 
them toward the sea, and as they are un-| 
able to remain long on the wing, they are 
often obliged to alight u 
and thus great numbers 0} 
stoyed, and either become the prey of fish- 
es, or are washed back by, the waves up- 
on the shore. 
year 1797, the ground, for the space of 
nearly two thousand square miles, was 
covered by these inscets, which destroy- 
ed every leaf ‘and blade of grass in the 
He is not old enough to de- | neighbourhood. , 
tect the difference now, but he soon will| drove them into the sea, and when washed | He had no anxiety about his own eternal| ‘Foxes do not commit such ¢ 

Then I fear you will perceive your|upon the shore, they formed a heap of| interests, for he was persuaded that when | 
error too late. You have yourself grafted | from three to four feet in height, for fifty |he breathed his last breath, his happy 


the water, 
them are de- 


In Southern Africa, in the 





A strong wind at length | 


Dr. Clark says that a swarm of locusts 


Locusts are highly relished as an arti- | 


Sometimes they are ground up in| 


time of searcity. It is said they taste 
very much like fish, and are particularly 


rica by wagon loads. 


kened. with ever he weht, with his dark eye lustrous: 
yet, brought 


teen ee . 


from a feeling of curiosity, to the a 
this wnexpected interruption, ] eno: 
the:Cause of the disturbance of an «ij, 
woman, who ized me on. 
| proach, and who held in her hand , 
fowl, with its wings and feathers 
wounded and torn. 
‘You have had some misfortune 
this morning, I am sure,’ I said, 
‘Oh, yes, sir,’ she replied. +4 for! 
fox has done it all. Our three black}. 
two of our favorite chickens, and this 





a blessing to our home, and 
the very little children, felt the 


all, even 
fluence of his p 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





WHERE SHALL I SPEND MY BETER- 
NITY ? 


I well remember having had, in early 
life, my attention arrested by the follow- 
ing brief but deeply interesting narrative. | cock,—the finest bird to be seen for 
A pious father had nearly finished his | around,’—holding it up, and leoking y 
earthly career, and on his death bed was | mournfully,—have all been kilied, andy 
anticipating the great change just at hand. | of them can be found nowhere.’ 





tions in the light of day,’ I remarkej, 
you quite satisfied of that animal 


athorn in the young rose, which will| miles in extent; and when this enormous}spirit would, through the merits of his | the culprit?’ 
eventually pierce you most bitterly. You|mass decayed, it tainted the air to the| Redeemer, be borne to heaven. 
cannot break off the thorn, or club the/| distance of one hundred and fifty miles. | 


But his} ‘There is no doubt about that, sir’ 
great affliction was, that his only son did|the husband of the woman I had adj 
not love God, and, however amiable in| ed, leaning, while he spoke to me, oy 


return he will not see the kitten, therefore | alighted in the road over which he was| outward conduct, was still seeking all his | handle of the spade he had been yg 
you will have to invent another falsehood | travelling, completely covered his horses | happiness in this world. 
and carriage, and he could compare them | 
We had now gained our friend’s door, | to nothing but heavy flakes of snow, so | ance, he sent for his son, and told him/atime. Early this morning, befog 
During | thickly did they fall around him 


|‘no brute that I know of but a fox 
Having sought the Holy Spirit’s guid-| have done so much cruel work in 9 


that he must soon die. The son was|sun was up, the loud cackling of thes 
greatly afflicted, for he loved his parent.|and the barking of the dog, awoke 


my words had little or no effect upon her. | cle of food, by the inhabitants of the coun-|The father continued, ‘I have now but one| wife and me; but trusting to ow 
She did not think her little one was doing | tries where they abound. They are cook-|last solemn request to make of you, my|there, whose duty it was to see thy 
all he could to keep awake to see the cov-|ed in various ways—roasted, bciled and|son; you can easily comply with it. Will] was right in the poultry-house, we 
eted kitten on her return, wondering what | fried. } 
made ‘mother gone so long.’ It was late| handmills, or pounded between two stones | you will? It is my dying request.’ Had/|use if we hadn’t, for the noise way 
ere I reminded her we ought to return. |and then mixed with flour, and made into |it been at any other time, the youth might |soon, and the dog had gone in py 
But little was said during our homeward | cakes and baked. They are also salted} have refused to answer, till he knew what| but returned again without being of 
She went noiselessly into the|and smoked, and packed away against a| it was. 


you promise me, before I mention it, that|to sleep again. It would have beg 


But, full of grief at the prospect slightest service.’ 
of losing his father, he exclaimed, ‘Tell! Joe, on hearing his name mentionaj 
me what it is you wish, and I will do it.’ | his father, hastened to resume gathe, 


Have you | light, delicate, and wholesome food; they | The father said, ‘I shall soon breathe my|up the feathers which were strewn 
I kept awake to see | are carried into many of the towns of Af-|last; now, on the evening of the day in| the yard. 
| which Iam buried, you will retire alone, | 


‘Never mind,’ said he, when his § 


So we see that this iittle creature is{ for at least a quarter of an hour, and you|had done speaking, ‘I'll do for it yet, 


made both a destroyer and an article 


food for man. 
| 


HOW FONDLY DOES MEMORY 
LINGER. 
How fondly does memory linger 
O’er scenes we would gladly renew, 
How truly does fancy’s bright finger 
Depict them again to our view! 


How dearly each vestage we treasure 
Of moments unmingled with pain ; 
To our hearts how grateful the pleasure 
To recall them around us again! 

Thus visions of happiness ever 
Of brightness and beauty I see ; 
Oh, sad the reflection, that never 
But visions, to vanish, they’ll be! 
Yes, sad and unpleasant the feeling, 
That fitful and brief is their stay, 
That time is incessantly stealiug 
Their brightness and beauty away ! 
And oft will the tear, all unbidden 
Well up from the depths of my soul, 
For deep in our bosoms are hidden 
Emotions we ne’er can control ! 
But vainly, our losses regretting, 
We mourn when our sky is o’ercast, 
And the comforts about us forgetting, 
Lament for the shadowy past ! 


“ENTERTAINING ANGELS 
UNAWARES.” 

We thought of this beautiful sentence, 
of which the above is a portion, on an oc- 
casion of recent occurrence. A little 
church near us was to be dedicated, and 
in the heat of the day, a bowed down 


man, with long patriarchal garments, came | 


toiling up the hill, and wending his way 
towards our dwelling. 
old man said, all the way from the city, 
for the purpose of seeing one more dedi- 
cation before he died. He was way- 
worn and feeble; in his own language 
spoken with a faltering tongue—‘You 
don’t know how fecble I am’—we read 
his extreme exhaustion. We made him 
sit down to a refreshing dinner, for we 
saw by the beaming face, that though the 
skin was dark upon his visage, the heart 
in the sight of God was very white. 

‘How old are you, father ?’ we naturally 
asked, and to our astonishment he an- 


swered, ‘1 was ninety-nine years old nine} 


months ago.’ 

If we had looked upon him with vener- 
ation before, we now beheld him with 
awe. One hundred years had nearly 
passed since he first saw the light. Since 
then what mutations, what changes, what 
revolutions have taken place! Where are 
those who began life with him? 
nearly all dead. ‘My old wife,’ he said, 
‘went home twenty-seven years ago; and 
I have been waiting the will of my mas- 
ter ever since to call me also.’ 

One hundred years ; an old saint long- 
ing for the last great change. 

‘I ain’t afraid to die,’ he exclaimed, his 
face radiant with the peace of the Chris- 
tian: ‘I’ve been over sixty years getting 
ready; they'll put this old body down be- 
low, but never mind, my real home will 
be up there—up there !’ he'repeated. rais- 
ing his eyes with an expression of joy. 

Surely, if we ever entertained an angel 
unawares, we did that day, in minister- 
ing to this aged pilgrim. The old man 
with his hoary head, and his long coat 
girded about the loins, and his ‘Pilgrim’s 
Progress,’ which he carried with him wher- 


He had come, the! 


Dead, | 


of| will spend that little space in answering | sure to come again, and I’ll be even 


to yourself two questions; the first,—|it, if I should fix snares ail round @ 
Wuat is Evrrerniry? the second,—} premises for the sly old thief! dnd} 
WHERE SHALL! spEND My ETERNITY?) own eyes twinkled with cunning whal 
And not only is this to be done that eve-|gaid so. ‘I'll serve it the same trick{ 
ning, but also every evening for a year af- lit did that cock! I'll cut its head 
ter 1 am buried. You are, my son, to be|and tear it to pieces!’ and he lo 
quite alone at these seasons. You are to| fierce and wicked as he spoke. 
have no book to divert your.thoughts, nor,! ‘Hush, Joe,’ said his mother ; you'll 
inaword, any one subject before your|worse than any fox yourself if you 
mind, but the momentous one new set be- anything of the kind.’ 
fore you, during these short appointed pe-| ‘I’m not afraid of that,’ grumbled 
\riods. Wil you do it? ‘I will,’ ex-|evidently disliking the thought of bj 
claimed the weeping son. | defeated in the pleasure he had promi 
| The father died; and the night after he | himself. 
{was buried the son retired to ask himself} ‘But I am,’ said his mother; ‘I sho 
|solemnly, What is eternity? and Where /|be very sorry to see a son of mine at 
|shall I spend my eternity? The quarter) unfeelingly to a dumb animal, that cam 
|of an hour appeared to him like an hour|help following the instincts of its natu 
jor two, so slowly did it pass. Day after} I will now tell you, readers, somethi 
| day he retired to fulfill his father’s dying|of the nature and habits of the ami 
|charge. But soon he felt it so painfulby | which gave rise to this lamentable « 
irksome, so gloomy, that he was again and trophe among the poultry. 
| again tempted to break his promise. But The fox has, then, in all ages and 
|a principle of honor determined him to] tions, been celebrated for craftiness 
| persevere, however harrassing to his feel-| address. Though nimbler than the 
ings. lhe trusts not entirely to the swiftnts 
In the course of a few weeks a new in-|his course. He knows how to @ 
terest was excited in his mind; the quar- safety, by providing himself with an 
ter of an hour, insensible to himself, be-|lum, to which he retires when danger 
came doubled,—ere long increased to an pears. Heis nota vagabond, but live 
hour, then hours, till at last the great en-|a settled habitation, and in a dome 
quiry became the all-absorbing subject of|state. With apparent reflection, hed 
his thoughts—What is eternity? and, | es the situation of his house, and hi 
Where shall I spend my eternity ? What, et Of rendering it commodious, and 
under God, was the result? That his! concealing the avenues which lead toi 
father had not been many months in the| He takes up his abode on the border of 
world of spirits, ere his son had become, | wood, and in the neighborhood of 
under the grace of God, a decided Chris- ges. Here he listens to the crowings 
tian, treading in his father’s footsteps, and|the cocks and the noise of the poll 
living for eternal glory. He scents them at a distance, and¢ 
Such then, dear young reader, were the | tiously chooses the time of his 
questions urged, not merely fitfully and| never betraying his route or design, # 
occasionally, but daily on the mind, which | times even trailing his body along 
once decided an immortal being to flee to| ground. When he leaps the wall, org 
the only Saviour for the lost—the only|in underneath it, he ravages the cow 
refuge from the wrath to come. And for | yard, puts all the fowls to death, 
this great end you are now most affection- | then, if undisturbed, rétires quietly 
ately entreated to ask again and again the| his prey, which he either conceals w 
momentous question, Where shall I spend | the herbage, or carries off to his’ ket D 
my eternity ?—and that with all the ur- The young hares he hunts in the p 
gency, earnestness, and ceaseless importu-| seizes old ones in their seats, digs out 
nity, which its stupendous importance de- | rabbits in the warrens, finds out the ne 
mands. of partridges and quails, catches 4 
mothers on the eggs, and destroys #} 
digious number of game. 
‘Tl kill it! I'll certainly kill it! The} Dogs of all kinds spontaneously hy 
‘cruel, wicked thief!’ sounded sharply! the fox. When pursued he runs to 
and suddenly in my ear, from thelips of! hole; but if prevented entering; # 
some young person not far off, as 1 was| hounds be sent on his track, he seldo 
taking a morning ride a little way out of| fails to fatigue them; because, with m 
town. cunning, he passes through the thi¢ 
| ‘You must catch it first,’ was replied by part of the forest, or places of the m0 
one considerably more advanced in years ; | difficult access, where the dogs are’ 2 
‘and you'll find that no easy task, I’m|able to follow him. But the most ene 
thinking.’ iual way of destroying foxes, is 
Turning into a cross. road leading in my| snares baited with live pigeons or” 
direction homeward, I came immediately |The fox is an exceedingly voracious 
in front of asmall cottage, which had pre-| mal. Besides all kinds of flesh and 
viously been shaded from my observation | es, he devours with equal avidity, @ 
by athick hedge-row and the branches of| milk, cheese, fruits, and partes 
jadjoining trees. From behind this cot-| grapes. He is so extremely fond of 
| tage proceeded the noise of several peo- ey, that he attacks the nests of wild 
| ple, bewailing same mishap, or expressing | They at first put him to flight by numbe 
|themselves in angry terms against the}Jess stings; but he retires for the sole 
| known cause of mischief of no ordinary pose of rolling himself on the 
occurrence. In the open space opposite} and of crushing the’ bees. He returns 
the house stood a water-trough, to which | the charge so often that he obliges them 
| I fastened my horse, that he might quench| abandon the hive, which he soon uncove! 
|his thirst, while I walked round, partly|end devours both thé honey and the’ 
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THE FOX. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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The fox sleeps in a round form, like the 
dog, but when he only reposes himself he 
lies on his belly, with his hind legs ex- 
tended. It is in this situation that he 
eyes the birds on the hedges and trees.— 
The birds have such an antipathy against 
him, that they no sooner perceive him, 
than they send forth shrill cries to warn 
their neighbors of the enemy’s approach. 
Some of them follow the fox from tree to 
tree, sometimes two or three hundred pa- 
ces, often repeating the watch-cries. Per- 
haps the extreme cunning of the fox was 
never more remarkably displayed than in 
one instance recorded of him, when, being 
hard pressed, he disappeared suddenly, 
and was, after strict search, found immers- 
ed in a water-pool, up to the very snout, 
by which he held a willow-bough hanging 
over the pond. 

These facts are well-known characteris- 
tics of the common fox, but there are sev- 
eral other species peculiar to different 

rts of the world; they all, however, 
exhibit, more or less, the same unscrupu- 
lous and unsparing disposition. 


COPPER. 


Copper is valuable, but not so precious 
as either silver or gold. One ounce of | 
gold is worth a thousand ounces of copper. | 
Gold and silver are both heavier than| 
copper. The colour of copper is a bright | 
red, nearly the color of gold. It soon} 
loses its bright color, and becomes rusty. | 
The rust of copper is a bright green, and| 
is called verdigris. Vessels made of cop- 
per ought to be kept very clean, for the | 
rust of copper is rank poison, and a very | 
little of it is enough to kill any person.— | 
Some people prepare their pickles in| 
copper saucepans; and vinegar, perhaps ) 
more than anything else, will make ver-| 
digris. Now, ifthe pans are not clean,| 
and if the vinegar remains in too long, the | 
pickles will be poisonous, and make those 
ill that eat them, if it does not kill them. 
It is right to make kettles and pans of cop- | 
per, becanse that metal so well bears the 
fire. Gold and silver are too expensive, 
lead would soon melt, and iron turns 
things very black or red with its rust. ‘To 
prevent pans from doing injury, either 
from their copper or iron rust, they are 
often coated with tin. Copper is used to 
cover the bottoms of ships. | 
- | 

CAREFUL SAL. 

This name was given to a little girl, 
called Sarah Brown, because she was (as/| 
the name implies) so remarkably careful. 
Sarah, though only twelve years of age, 
was the eldest of a large family of nine 
children.. Their mother was dead; and| 
their father, who was but a poor iabor- 
‘ing man, was obliged to be away all day; 
so that the care of all the children fell up- | 
on poor little Sarah ; and by her conduct} 
towards them, she well deserved the name | 
her father gave her. At whatever time of| 





} 
| 
| 


—— + 


in the room observing him. However, I 
took no notice of what he was doing, and 
as soon as he heard his mistress coming 
in again, down he jumped, and seated 
himself quietly on the hearth-rug, as if 
he had never moved at all. 

Now, it struck me, that, after all, Pinch- 
er was not half so bad as many children, 
who take advantage of their parents’ ab- 
sence, to do some things which they 
would be afraid or ashamed to do in their 
presence. Because, beiug only a dog, he 
could not be supposed to know right from 
wrong. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


HOE OUT YOUR ROW. 


One day a lazy farmer’s buy 
Was hoeing out the corn, 
And moodily had listened long 
To hear the dinner horn. 
The welcome blast was heard at last, 
And down he dropped his hoe ; 
But the good man shouted in his ear, 
“My boy, hoe out your row!” 


| 
| 
| 


Although a “hard one” was the row, 
To use a ploughman’s phrase, 

And the lad, as sailors have it, 
Beginning well to “haze’ — 

“I can,” said he, and manfully 
He seized again his hoe ; 

And then the good man smiled to see | 
The boy “hoe out his row.” 


The lad the text remembered long, 


| you?’ answered her mother; ‘but I heard 

of a little girl who did not thin® God was 
| very good, when she first heard that her 
| parents were not coming in that vessel.’ 


grandmother, ‘God orders all things, and hung down his head and did not say any- 
all that he does is right.’ 


Bessie murmured something behind the 


little hands which covered her face, that 
sounded very like, ‘Well, I think he might 
let my papa and mamma come in the Pa- 
cific, when I want to see them so mnch.’ 


The steamer in which her parents sail- 


ed was wafted pleasantly and safely over 
the seas, and in due time little Bessie was 
clasped in the arms of her fond parents— 
but nothing was heard of the Pacific. ‘No 
tidings of the Pacific!’ headed one column 
of the papers for days and weeks, and 
then no more was said about it, and people 
gave up thinking about it—all but those 
whose homes and hearts are desolate, and 
to whose hearts the very name of the Pa- 
eific will ever send a pang. 


When little Bessie heard that the noble 


steamer was given up as lost, she said, 
|‘Mamma, I think God was very good not 
to let you sail in the Pacific.’ 


,'O you now think he was good, do 


‘Yes, that was I, mamma; but I did 


| 
|not know then that the Pacific would be 
lost.’ 


‘And would not God have been so good 


if we had sailed in the Pacific and been 


And proved the moral well jlost? Listen, Bessie. God has a great 
That el sated to the ena | plan by which he governs this world of 
At last will nobly tell. ours. He formed it before this earth was 


Take courage, man! resolve you can, 
And strike a vigorous blow ; 

In Jife’s great field of varied toil, 
Always “hoe out your row.” 


THE HUGUENOT BOY. 

The Protestants of France were called 
Huguenots by the Papists, who persecnted 
them with great cruelty. Many were sent | 
into the dungeons of their old castles, 
and numbers were burnt at the stake. 

A little French Boy, whose parents 
were Protestants, but whose mother was | 


dead, was one day told, by some boys who | 
were Papists, that he was a young heretic, | 
and that when he died he would go to| 
perdition. The poor boy knew that they | 
had said the same of his mother, and re- | 
membering that he was most happy when | 
with her, replied, ‘ well, ifI do, I shall 
be with my mother.’ 

The reply was natural. No one had | 
loved him like his mother, and he| 
thougnt he should be sure to be hap-| 
py with her. We hope he lived to know} 
One who loved him with more than even} 
a mother’s love, and whom no doubt his | 
mother loved, and prayed that her dear boy 
might learn tolove him too. How pleasing | 
the thought that they are both now where} 


weary are at rest. 





THE SHOES. 


| not le 


made; and his plan does not change; and 
we his creatures are always working out 
this plan, though we seem to be doing just 
| what we like. 


it was part of his plan that 


KITTO’s 


thing. His mother thenasked him, ‘John, 





| THE MASSACHUSETTS 8, 8. SOCIETY 


ie Just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new and very choice 


why is it-you take these hymns out of the | books. Among these are the following :— 


house!’ ‘He looked up in her face and | ENGLISH 


said, ‘Because, mamma, I wish to read 
them to the boys.” Dear young friends, 
here is an example worthy of your imita- 
tion.— Adviser. ° 
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ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distinct | 
and Classified Heads or Topics, By Joun Eapis, D. | 
D., L. L. D., Author of “ Biblical Cyclopedia,’ ‘* Ee- 
clesiastical Cyclopedia,” ‘ Dictionary of the Bible,’’ | 

&c. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., $3,00. Sheep, $3,50. | 

Half Turkey, $4,00. } 
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Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heads. | 

It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar- 


rangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and| THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. 
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ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardry be over ; 
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CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
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ortimer; or, 
; ; 
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GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS, By Rev. Caleb 
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Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 15 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. 

Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22 cents. 

OME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 

17 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 

25 cents. 


By 
H 


By the author of 

* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 


Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By | TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 


ALEXANDER CaupeN. Revised and -edited by the 

Rey. Davin Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 

Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- | 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 
duced both in size and price.—{ Watchman and Reflector. | 


POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By | 
the Author, Jonn Kitto, D. D., author of ‘ Pictorial | 
Bible,” ‘* History of Palestine,’? ‘ Scripture Daily | 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by Jamas Tayior, D. D., of | 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all | 
combined. ‘Intended for ministers and theological stu- | 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath | 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. | 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on | 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and | 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By | 
Joun Krrro, D. D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- | 
ings ” “‘ Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. With | 


upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. | 
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| we should not come in the Pacific, and 
therefore we found it impossible to get 
berths; and it was also part of his plan 
that others should sail in her, and, so far 
jas we know, be lost, and though we can- 
| not see the reasons, it is all right. 


‘Sometimes he disappoints us, and does 
t us see the reasons why he does it. 


| Sometimes, as in our case, we see how 
much better it was for us to be disappoint- 
ed. 
daughter, that ‘all things work together 
| for good to those who love him.’ 


One blessed assurance we have, my 


O, how 


happy should we be if we could learn in 
jall things to ¢rust him, knowing that all 
he does is right, whether our eyes see it 
|or not, or whether or not our wishes are 
granted.’ 


‘Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
Phil. Presbyterian. 


LITTLE CARRIE. 
‘Little Carrie Perkins was a great pet 


ithe wicked cease from troubling and the | of mine; indeed she was the sunbeam of 
| the house. 
|but she had a strangely mature way of 
|talking, sometimes that made her seem 
A poor boy, named Meinrad, was em-| very interesting. 


She was only three years old, 


Every night I went 


day you went to that cottage, there you! ployed as a goat-herd. His wages were|regularly to her room for a good night 
might see this little girl always neat and so low that he was not even able to buy kiss; and I shall never forget how sweet- 
clean ; and not only herself, but her little | himself a pair of shoes. His feet were se-|ly she used to look in her little night-dress 


brothers and sisters she tried to keep as 


verely frost-bitten ; for it was late in the | 


as she knelt down by her mother's side 


tidy as possible; and more than this, she! autumn, and the weather was very wet|and said, ‘OurfFather,’ nor how reverent- 


took care to have the house always in or- 
der, and comfortable for her father when 
he came home at night. The few pence 
that occasionally were given to any of the 


and cold. 

One day a man came out of a neighbor- | 
ing wood, who had been already twice put | 
into the prison for theft. 


ly she used to fold her little hands at the 
close and say, ‘Good night, dear God, and 
please take good care of little Carrie.’ 


** “Why, Carrie,’ said her mother, the 


children by their father, or other friends,| ‘My business,” said he, “is avery good |first time she added this to her prayer, 


were always brought to Sarah ; for (as the 


children used to say) ‘ Careful Sal is sure | 


to take care of them for us.’ 


one. 
will have a new pair of shoes made a 
you. You will no longer suffer so much, 


Do you come into my service, and 1} ‘you shouldn’t talk to God so.’ 


** ‘Shouldn't I,’ said the little prattler, 


‘I love God, and why shouldn’t I say good 


But it was not so much only in great) nor be obliged to walk barefooted through | night to him before I go to sleep, just as I 


things that Sarah was so conspicuous for | 


the mire.” 


|do to you and Annie?’ 


carefulness (for I fancy that many people| ‘No!” replied the boy. “Ihad rather | “Her mother smiled thoughtfully, but 
are careful in great things), but it was in| go barefoot, and remain honest, than earn| only replied by kissing her, and always 
little trifles, and people used to say,‘Oh,/the richest income by dishonesty ; for, | after that she repeated her simple good- 
no one would have thought of it but her !’| surely, it is better to soil my feet with| night petition. 


Ifher father expressed a wish that she'| 


should do something, or that something 


should be done differently to what was | 
Usual, even if it was only such a trifle as} 
moving a chair to another place, Sarah was | 


Sure to remember and to do it. She took 


care not to forget what she was told or| 
asked to do, because she loved her father lightful! Papa and mamma are coming | spoke were, ‘Sing, 


somuch. 


PINCHER. 


mire, than to do evil with my hands, and| 
stain my soul with evil deeds.” 
Far better honest poverty, 

Than wealth without integrity. 


I’M SURE TO BE DISAPPOINTED. | 
‘O, good, good! 


home iu the Pacific! 


A short time ago I was spending a day |and down stairs, telling the joyful news| 


in company with a lady, who possessed a 
Worite dog, named Pincher. He wasa 
well-fed, sleek, little fellow, with a fine, 


| to one and another, till every one in the | 
{house was acquainted with it. It seemed | 
as though she could not wait the week | 


“T used to sing to her sometimes until 


jshe was asleep, then, kissing her little 
| dimpled cheek, I would steal softly from 
the room, feeling as if an angel had folded 
|its wings for a moment about my heart. 


“I was with her most of the time while 


O, delightful, de-|she was sick, and the last words she ever 


please sing,’ ‘Let me 


O, how happy, how | g0,’ and while 1 tremulously sung the 
|happy I am!’ shouted little Bessie, as she| little melody she always loved so well, 
|jumped up and down, and ran up stairs/she went to sleep and never woke agian.” 


WHEN SHOULD CHILDREN GO TO 
CHRIST. 


They should go at once, for now is the 


glossy, black coat of short hair; but as | that was expected to elapse before the ar- | accepted time ; the Bible no where invites 
you will presently see, he was not, on the | rival of the Pacific, so anxious was she to| them to go to-morrow. To-day you may 


whole, a well-behaved dog. Though very | 


quiet at most times, he was also very sly. 
It happened, that his mistress left the 
,.foom in order to give some directions to a 


greet the dear 
| been separated. 


parents from whom she had! repent, and have your sins forgiven.— 
| Jesus Christ now waits to receive and wel- 


| By the next steamer, ‘Three days later,’ | CO™® You. 


came a letter which caused great grief to | 


An old man, one day, took a child on 


servant, and took with her her little girl little Bessie. and her lamentations were as | his knee, aud told him. to pray to him, 


to whom she had been just giving some 
cake. Now, it seems, that Pincher had 
been watching this; and being fond of 


| loud and long as her expressions of pleas- 


| ure had been. 


| 
| 


}and love him. 


‘O, dear, it is too bad! They could not seek God :” 


The child looked up at 
, and asked, ‘ But why do you not 
The old man, deeply affect- 


him 


ake himself, thought, I- suppose, there! get berths on the Pacific, and they must | 4, said, ‘I would, my child, but my 


might be some still Iefton the table. For 
the moment thé door was shut, and his 
mistress out of sight ,zp jumped the naugh- 
ty, sly dog on to & Chair close to the table, 


| wait for the nextsteamer. O, what a dis- | 
|appointment! everything happens just so| 
| to me; just as I am hoping very much for | 
| something, I am sure to be disappointed !’ 


heart is hard, my heart is hard.’ 


‘READ THEM TO THE BOYS.’ 
A little boy, about six years of age, was 


and looking all round, set to work to lick | and Bessie covered her face with her hands, |in the habit of taking out of. the house 
up every bit that he could find, and soon|and the tears streamed through her .!ittle| with him various religious hymns, a prac- 


ere were only a few crumbs remaining: 


| fingers. 


tice his mamma did not relish. At length 


‘“He-did not'see that ‘there was somebody | ‘Bessie, my daughter,’ said her good she told him he must do so nomore. He 


Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henny J. Rirtey, Prof. in} 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— | 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. | 

| 

NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle | 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. | 
By Prof. Henry J. Rir.ey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 
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| MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- | 

| portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the wnat 
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Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. By R 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 
cloth, 60 cents. | 
Revieed, enlarged, and improved with the addition of | 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
| illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. | 
SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprising copious | 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptnres. By E. Lincoun. 
12 1-2 cents. | 
| 
LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers | 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 
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16mo, | 





AN OFFER TO THE LADIES. | 


| year of the publieation of the LADIES?’ VISITOR, a 
monthly paper published in the city of New York. It is 
the cheapest Ladies’ paper published inthe world. Each 
number contains an original story, written expressly for | 
the Visitor. Its contents for the year will be varied and | 
interesting, consisting both of Original and Selected 


Tales, Poetry, Chit-Chat on the Fashions, and Miscellany. | NAL, and place it in every family. 


TRAVELLING AGENTS, who furnish satisfactory testi- 
| monials of character, will be allowed a liberal commission, 
| and receive a certificate of agency. 

DO NOT WAIT 


For anagent, but inclose One Dollar, and forward by 
mail directly. Any mistakes that may occur in forward- 
ing the JouRNAL to subscribers or othezywise, will be 
promptly corrected, if we are informed of them, 

WILL YOU, 

Each one to whom the JounNaL comes, make an effort 

| to extend its circulation, by getting up a Club, or secur- 


| ing some new subscribers, sending us the names and 
money by mail? 


In the Housekeeper’s Department will be found many | 
valuable receipts, sent to us from our correspondents | 
from all parts of the United States; nor will the little 
} folks be forgotten. In short, we hope to make our paper 
a welcome ‘ Visitor’? to every member of the household. 
Terms for the single copy, Fifty Cents per year; but, 
as we wish to put the Visitor into the hands of the mi)- 
lion, we propose to any who will undertake to procure 
subscribers, to do it on the following conditions, viz. :— 
Collect of each subscriber twenty-five cents ; in this man- 
ner each singlesubscriber will receive the paper at half 
the advertised rates, and the agent may retain twelve and 
a half cents on each copy for doing the business. 

At this low price, with a little effort, a large list of sub- 
scribers can easily be obtained. Wherever any lady has 
undertaken it, she has never failed of success; it has 
over five thousand subscribers in this city. 

There is not a town in the United States, even where 
we do now have subscribers, in which an additional club 
may not readily be obtained. 

Ladies in many places have earned from two to four 
dollars a day, by procuring subscribers on the above con- 
ditions. 

Postage on the Visitor is only six cents a year. 

Specimen copies seut free to al! parts of the world. 

‘o any woman whose health or tastes unfit her for the 
drudgery of woman’s usual work—that of the needle— 
this experiment of canvassing for a Ladies’ paper is well 
worth the trial. 

Direct all communications to 

LAURA J. CURTIS, 
(Care of Curtis & Co.,) 
New York Cit 
DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 


WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric 
c 
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and quality, at the LowgsT 
PRICES. 
CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 
Haymarket Square, Boston. 
1i—ly 
BOYS’ 
HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
GIRLS’ 
School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. 
THE EUGENIE 
Hat ror Lapiss—EnTIRELY New, 
Wholesale and Retail. 
173 & 175 Washington Street, 


W. M. SHDTE 
16—tf 


LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons 
out of employment may find that which is both profit- 
able and pleasant, by ay 
e ROBERT SEARS, Publisher, 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 


6—6mo. 


THE BOYS’ OWN PLACE FOR CLOTH 
ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 


as to please every class of purchasers. The One Price 


vantages to all, in making their selections. 
Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
22 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 
Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 
BOSTON. 





HE 1ST OF JULY is the commencement of the third |M 





| 
| 


Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such | 


System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- | 


Scrap Book. For Charlotte and len. 
stories are just as good for any other children. 
25 cents. 

LEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- 
er. ldipp. 25 cents. 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 

MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 


But these 
144 pp. 
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MOTHER’S JOURNAL 
AND FAMILY VISITANT. 
THE BEST HOME MAGAZINE 
FOR THE UNITED STATES. 
VOLUME XXII—FOR 1857. 

EDITED BY 
HISCOX & MRS. MARY G 
CLARKE. 
Published by 
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., 
115 Nassau Street, New York. 


HE MOTHER’S JOURNAL isa Literary and Religious 
Magazine, published monthly. Printed on fine paper, 
with new and beautiful type. Embellished with numer- 
ous elegant and costly Engravings, and with readin, 
matter of the first merit, fur 


One Dollar a Year!!! 


As a Magazine for the Home and Housebold, the Jour- 
NAL stands unrivalled, and is one of the oldest and must 
successful published in the country. Each year makes» 
valuable and beautifully illustrated volume, of nearly 
four hundred pages, for ONE DOLLAR. 


CLUBS AND LOCAL AGENTS 
Can have the JourNat on the following liberal 


MRS. CAROLINE 0. 


TERMS 
Six Copies, for One Year, $5,00 | Thirty Copies, $22,00 
Ten ah sad 8,00 | Forty 4 28,00 
Twenty ‘“ “ 15,00 | Fifty of 33,00 


The Money must, however, invariably be paid in advance. 


| THE NEW VOLUME 


Will have unusual attractions in the Valuable Reading 
atter, and Numerous beautiful Embellishments. Let 
Subscribers send in their orders early, and begin with 
the January Number. Back Numbers can be supplied. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


| In every Church, Neighborhood, Town aml City in the 
| United States, Agents are wanted to circulate the Jour- 


| Address all communications, simply, but carefully and 
| distinetly directed, to “ MOTHEK’S JOURNAL,” 
24 115 Nassau Street, New York. 


| EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 


To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
| Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! 5} 
| Ee ers in every section of the United States, 
| to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
| BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
| With about One Thousand Engravings !! 
| This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
m the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
| girculation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
| and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
| will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
| BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 
> The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
| all persons who may be pleased to procure subscribers to 
| the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulated 
and sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 
| Union. IT WILL BE SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
| ONLY 





Application should be made at once, as the field 
| will soon be occupied. 
| 3p Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
| business, can send for a specimen copy. On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY 
| BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
| carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 
| and expense, to any central town or village in the United 
| States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
| Register your Letters, and your money will come 
| safe. : 
| $7 In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
| — number of Illustrated Family Works, -very popular, 
jan of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 
| that while good men may safely engage in their circula 
| tion, they will confera PuBLIC BENEFIT, and receive a 
| Fark CoMPENSATION for their labor. 
| Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 


address the subscriber, pest ped.) 
| ROBERT SEARS, 181 William Street, New York. 


| 5—6mo 
| Miao AGENTS To Sait Sreez. Pirate En- 
GRAVINGS, including the beautifully iluetrated en- 
graving of the “ Lonp’s Prayer and JOMMAND- 
| ments.” An active perron, with a small capital, can 
| make from $50 to $60 per month. For particulars address 
| D. H. MULFORD, 
No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
10—1w 
| NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
Ww". P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
} proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
| thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Texms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School Stationery 
WITH . 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &. 
= greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 
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THE 


ever trying to come in and_go out of our heart. 
I will describe one of these things to owe 
Who is that at the door? Ah! J know him. 


264 


~ YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











Iti . What a frown there is on his 
BOSTON, OCTOBER 8, 1857. face! ow his lips (quiver! How fierce. he 
looks!, 1 will hold the door, and not let him in, 





or he will do me harm, and perhaps some one 


else. 

Who is that? {tis Pride? How haughty 
he seems! He looks down on everything as 
though it Was too méafifor his notice. Ah! 
wicked Pride! I will hold the door and try to 
keep him out. 

Here is some one else. Iam sure, from his 
sour looks, his name is Jil-Temper. It will 
never doto let him in the house, he makes every 
one unhappy, and it will be hard to get him 
out again. No, sir, we shall not let you in, so 
ou may go away, 

Who is this? [t must be Vanity, with his 
flaunting strut and gay clothes. He is never 
so well pleased as when he has a fine dress to 
wear, and is admired. You will not come in, 
my fine fellow ; we have too much to do to at- 
tend to such fine folks as you. Mind the 
d 


LOVING KINDNESS AMONG 
CHILDREN. 

A little girl was once asked whether she was 
any happier for having quarreled with her 
brother? “No,” said she, “it made me hate | 
him ;.and I don’t love him now so well as I 
used to.” She was advised to “speak kindly 
to him; next time he wants your plaything, 
and let him have it; he will soon get tired of 
it, and you can take it and put it away.” In 
this way peace was restored, and loving kind- y 
ness was shown on both sides. ‘This is accord- | 
ing to the Scripture, “A soft answer turneth | 
away wrath.” 

The man that swore at his oxen and whipped 
them hard, because they wouldo’t pull a heavy | goor, 
load of stones up hill, not only committed a sin | Here comes a stranger. By his sleepy look 
and made himself unhappy, but failed of his | and slow pace, I think I know him. It is Sloth. 


sact wel ; | He would like nothing better than to livein my 
ars , ap eeeme eae oe _ eavelly | house, sleep and yawn the hours away, and 
y oad, who let his oxen stop once MM 8) bring me to rags and ruin. No, noi you ‘dle 
while, and patted them on the back, and then | drone, work is pleasure, and I have much to 
sat down and sang “Old hundred,” got his load | ~ Go rom 4 os “a come in. aye 
i i i t a sweet sinile! 

up without sin or anger, and the swearer and|_ But who is this? | What a 
ce! She lik l. 
a fretted oxen remained at the bottom of the | oe bso hoe _ will coioae # 

aan we ask her in! 

Children when playing together should not! Come in, come in! We must open the door 


be selfish, but kindly give up to each other and ~—. . Good and bea : 
thers are coming. Good and bad are crowd- 


pe ey, re ted we 8S happy ()! if men keep the door of their heart 


“ Peri’ : ing up. 
and “have a good time.” But selfishness and| sitt, bad words and bad thoughts would not go 


anger, and quarreling and fighting only produce | in and go out as they do. Welcome to all 
unhappiness, and deserve punishment. things, good—war with all things bad! We 
There is sometimes a want of loving kindness, must mark well who comes in, we must be 
or politeness, where we should always expect | He gw and in earnest. Keep the guard! 
, ate - “A Mind the door.— Empire City. 
to see it, that is, in married life, and that be- : 
fore children, which is doubly bad. Children} PRAYED TO DEATH. 
are close observers and imitators of what their! «Did 1 understand you to say there is no 
parents do, or say—and parents should set no| Sabbath school in S—— ?” 
example in word or deed which they would be} “None.” = 
sorry to see their chiidren imitate. The ful-| “How many church members ? 
“ é , . — | “Over one hundred.” 
lowing article on this subject is in a graphic | “The people live @ great distance from the 
style, and strikingly illustrates the lights and | church, J suppose.” 
shades of domestic life :— | “Generally within one mile.” 
“Will you?” asked a pleasant voice.—And | “But have they never had a Sabbath school 
the husband answered, “Yes, my dear, with there ¢ ' ; i 
pleasure.” It was quietly but heartily said; “Yes, once, but it soon died out. We hada 
the tone, the manner, the look, were perfectly | superintendent who was a good sort of a man, 
natural and very affectionate.—We thought, | but a bad manager. He used to pray so long 
how pleasant that courteous reply! how grati-|@ the opening of the school that the children 
fying must it be to the wife! Many husbands | and teachers got tired. And then he made the 
of ten years’ experiences are ready enough | 84me prayers in Sabbath school that he did in 
with courtesies of politeness to the young la- class-meeting, and the children could not un- 
dies of their acquaintance, while they speak | derstand them. One after the other left, and 
with abruptness to the wife, and do many rude | 8° the school expired. 4 
little things, without considering them worth| “9, that’s perfectly natural. I don’t wonder 
an apology. The stranger, whom they may | You have no school, But it is a pity, and I am 
have seen but yesterday, is listened to with def- | greatly afraid your pious brother is not the on- 
erence, and although the subject may not be | !y superintendent who has prayed a school to 
of the pleasantest nature, with a ready smile ; | 4eath.” A Y 
while the poor wife, if she relate a domestic| _! wish Sunday school superintendents would 
grievance, is snubbed, or listened to with ill- | always pray very short and in very simple lan- 
concealed impatience. O! how wrong this is— | @uage at Sabbath school. A prayer in words 
all wrong. Does she urge some request— | f one or two syllables, to last one or two min- 
“Oh! don't bother me!” cries her gracious | Utes, is about right. Is not that so?—S. S d- 
lord and .master. Does she ask for necessary | ¥ocate. 
funds for Susy’s shoes and Tommy’s hat— 
“Seems to me you're always wanting money!” | 
is the handsome retort. Is any little extra de-| 
manded by his masculine appetite—it is or- 
dered, not requested. “Look here, I want you 
to do so and so; just see that it is done ;’ and 
off marches Mr. Boor, with a bow and a smile 
of gentlemanly polish, and friendly sweetness 
for every casual acquaintance he may chance 
to recognize. When we meet with such 
thoughtlessness and coarseness, our thoughts 
revert to the kind voice and gentle manner of 
the friend who said ; “Yes, my dear with pleas 
ure.” “{ beg your pardon,” comes as readily 
to his lips, when by any little awkwardness he 
has disconcerted her, as it would in the pres- 
ence of the most fashionable stickler for eti- 
quette. This is because he is a thorough gen- 
tleman, who thinks his wife in all things enti- 
tled to preeedence. He loves her best—why 
should he hesitate to show it, not in sickly 
maudlin attentions, but in preferring her pleas- 
ure and honoring her in public as well as_pri- 
vate. He knows her worth, why should he 
hesitate to attest it? “And her husband he 
praised her,” saith Holy Writ; not by fulsome 
adulation, not by pushing her charms into no- 
tice, but by speaking as opportunity occurs, in 





A MERE EXOUUSE. 


| A gentleman, who had been active in aiding 
ja mission by collection, was met the following 
| day by one of different habits, who chided him 
for the folly of which he deemed him guilty, in 
| giving to such an object and in such profusion. 
it was folly, he said, to be sending heaps of 
| money abroad to be spent, no one knew how, 
while there were so many unemployed starving 
poor at home. “I will give five dollars to the 
poor if you will give an equal sum,” said the 
Christian friend. “I did not mean that,” replied 
the objector; “but,” continued he, “If you must 
go froin home, why go so far? Think of the 
miserable poor of [reland.” “I will give five 
| dollars to the poor of Ireland, if you will do the 
same.” “I did not mean that either,” was the 
reply. 
So, it is neither this nor that, whieh this 
class of objectors exactly mean, but simply to 
veil their covetousness by blaming the proceed- 
ings of liberal men who, if they could not con- 
demn, they must from very shame in some de- 
gree imitate. 


“STRIKE THE KNOT.” 


i _ eee 


QUTH’S COMPANION. 





a soft'temper everywhere. Never give way to 
anger. A violent tempest of passion tears 
down the constitution more than a typhus fever. 
Cultivate a good memory, and to do this: you 
must always be comraunicative; repeat what 
you have read; talk about it. Dr. Johnson’s 
great memory was owing to his communica- 
tiveness. You young men, who are just leav- 
ing college, let me advise you to choose a pro- 
fession in which you can exercise your talent 
the best and at the same time be honest. The 


occupation, smiling. -Keep a good nature and | exclaimed 


the bookseller, with not a little sur- 
ise, 

Prves,” said the other; “it was mentioned 
day in a very charmi 





> 


corrected, but was permitted to go. his way— 
“for he had great possessions.” 


“THE TEACHER’S AIM. 


‘For thirty-five years,’ says a venerable and 


} esteemed Sabbath schoo! teacher, ‘I have 


g discourse at our 
church as an admirable thing; but perhaps it 
isn’t out yet!” The anxious inquirer was not 
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ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVE 
WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCOMB, 
HOW TO BE A LADY. A Book for is 5 cont 

useful hints on the Formation of Chara: - cloth, mt 

W cents, 
HOW TO BE A MAN, A Book for Boys; contaitiing 

useful hints on the Formation of Character, Cloth, 

gilt, 50 cents. 
ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. oceania yc tertprd ae, 
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Narratives, iustrative of Principles haracter.— 
cloth, gilt, W cents. 





best profession is the Ministry of the Gospel. 


a manly way, of her virtues. Though words 
may seem little things, and slight attentions al- 
most valueless, yet depend upon it they keep the 
flame right, especially if they are natural. 
Ladies’ rprise. 

How To stor a Coves.—Call at the Apoth- 
ecary shop of Orlando Tompkins, corner of 
Washington and Winter strects—ask for a 
package of Tolu Candy—take a lump or two, 
and let them dissolve in your mouth, on retir- 
ing at night—a sound sleep will enable you to 
say next morning, “I feel much better,” (unless 
the cough has been of long standing), and you 
will be disposed to recommend the remedy to 
others in 8 like affliction. 





VARIETY. 


MIND THE DOOR. 
Did you ever observe how strong a street 
door is—how thick the wood is—how heavy the 


chain is—what large bolts it has—and what a| 


lock? {If there was nothing of value in the 
house, or no thieves outside, this would not be 
needed ; but there are ious thi within, 
and bad men without, there is that the 
door be strong, and we must mind the door. 
We have a house. Our heart, dear children, 
may be called that house. Bad things are for- 


“Strike the knot!” said a gentleman one day 
to his son, who, tired and weary, was leaning 
on his axe over a log which he had been trying 
to cleave invain. Then, looking at the log, 
|the gentleman saw how the boy had hacked 
|and chipped all around the knot without hitting 
jit. Taking the axe, he struck a few sharp 
| blows on the knot, and split the log without 
| difficulty. Smiling, he returned the axe to his 
son,, saying, 

“Always strike the knot !” 

That was good advice. It is good for you, 
| my children, as it was for the boy to whom it 
was first given. It isa capital maxim to fol- 
low when you are in trouble. Have you a hard 
sum to do atschool? Have you got w face a 
difficulty? Are you leaving home to live for 
the first time among strangers? Strike the 
knot! Look your trouble in the eye, as the 
| bold lion-hunter looks in the face of a lion. 
| Never shrink from a painful duty, but step 
jright up to it. Yes, strike the knot ! strike the 
knot, boys and girls, and you will always con- 
quer your difficulties.”—S. S. Advocate. 


HOW TO GROW OLD SLOWLY. 
The Rev. Daniel Waldo, a very old gradu- 
ate of Yale College, thus speaks to his young 
friends : 
“I have seen nearlyacentury. Do you want 
to know how to grow old slowly and ‘happily ? 
Let me tell you. Always eat slow—masticate 
well, Go to your food, to your rest, to your 


Narratives illustrative of Principle and Ch: 
lomo. cloth, gilt, 42 cente. 


NATIONAL SERIES OF AMERICAN His. 
TORIES. 
BY REY. JOSBPH BANVARD. 

PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS ; or, Incidents ang 
Adventures in the History of the First Settlers. With 

Illustrations. 1l6mo. cloth 60 cents. 

NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. An account 
the Adventures and Discoveies of the Lxplorers of 
North America. With numerous Illustrations. 16m, 
cloth, GU cents. 

BOMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ; or, an Account 
of the Early Settlement of North Carolina and Virginia; 
embracing a Narrative of the Tragic incidents comnected 
with thedpanish settlements at St. Aug ustine, the F 
Colonies at Koanoke, and the Lugish Plantation af 

. e Jamestown; the Captivity of Captain Jolmn Smith, andthe 

‘What have we that we have not received interesting Adventures of the youthful Pocahoutas, 
from God? asked a teacher in Africa of his | With numerous illustrations. f6mo. cloth, 0 cents, 
little black pupils, Some were silent; some | TRAGIC SCENES IN THE His¥ORY OF MARYLAND 

| said they had received all from God. A little} AND THt OLD FRENCH WAR, with an ——a 

‘ vo ein | Various iuteresting contemporaneous events which og. 
black boy stood up and said, ‘We all have sin 


A 4 |} curred in the early settlement of America. With 
in our hearts; and we did not receive that from} numerous elegant Lilustrations. A new volume, just 


: been | ANECDOTES FOR GIRLS, Entertaining Ancedotesang 
| engaged as a teacher, but f have just found that sharaster. 
| 1 never knew anything about teaching Sunday 
}sehool until this winter. I had supposed that 
\if the lessons were well recited, and a few 
|earnest and serious remarks were made, our 
| work was done. But this winter has shown 
| us that it was not yet begun; and that all the 
| lessons of geography, chronology, and biogra- 
| phy, were as nothing. This winter we sought 
| the salvation of the soul. ‘This has been the 

beginning, middle, and end, of our teaching. 
| Thus whole classes, one after another, were 
| converted to God.’” 


SUFFERING SOOTHED BY 
SYMPATHY. 
A'BLIND map, all forlorn and poor— 
His stick his only guide— 
Once stray’d upon a lonely moor, 
Both perilous and wide. 


Aware of unseen danger near, 
He made a sudden pause ; 

Then groped about with nervous fear, 
To ascertain the cause. 


By chance an old and crippled man 
His limbs dragg’d slowly by ; 

The blind man, hearing him, began, 
With sad and doleful cry :— 


“Kind friend, compassionate my need, 
For I nave lost my way ; 

Give me your guiding hand to lead, 
Lest I should farther stray.” 





| ONE THING NOT FROM GOD. 


—r | 
“DON’T BE APRAID. | 


4 1 aoe 1| WHIPPLE & BLACH’S 
An affecting incident is related of a girl} <TR (TV PR OC Pp 

| about twelve, whose father perished at the burn- | DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYST ALOTIE® 
ing of the steamer Montreal in Canada, a few 
weeks since, When first observed, she was 
looking for her father who she said jumped 
overboard with her in his arms. When in the 
water he spoke to his daughter and those} 


“But if you'll take me on your back, 
So firmly built and strong, 

Together we may keep the track, 
And safely go along. 


—aND— 


“Then you shall be to me as feet, Photographic Establishment, 
And I will be your eyes : 
Each to the other a helpmeet, 

* Two faithful true allies.” 
around him—‘Do not fear to die. Trust in},, 
God. Don't be afraid.’ Finally he sank. 

|appeared that he had been a Sunday school | PRMBROTYTES taken apd sooured, by aa impel 

| teacher in his native land, and amid the terrors | method , . 


q °C] is fai a blessed hope did| DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, ip 
ey eet his faith and P Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Moroere and 


“With all my heart,” the blind man cries, 
“Our fortunes let us blend : 

’T will be both polite and wise 
Each other to befriend. 


“When dangers threaten, you shall warn, 
And guide my feet aright, 
While | will help you in return 


| 
| 
! THE TRUE GOD. | 
With my superior might. } 


Two gentlemen were once disputing on the 
| divinity of Christ. One of them who argued 
against it, said, “If it were true, it certainly 
| would have been expressed in more clear and 
| unequivocel terms.” ‘Well,” said the other, 
|“admitting that you believe it, were you au- 
| thorized to teach it, and allowed to use your 


“By means of this, though I am blind, 
1 need not fear to stray, 

And safe and pleasant both will find 
The dark and toilsome way.” 


lowing inducements muy entitle at to patronage ¢ 
| A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 
| AN EXTENSIVE ASSURTMENT TO SELECT FROM, 


My reader, round another’s grief \A FINE ARTICLE OF KEADY MADE CLOTHING 


SET BAD DEBTs. 
Try me once and see if these things be true 
GEO. N. NICHOL& 
Rooms 96 Washington Street, ap stairs, 


Your own will lose its sting. tion. St. John, speaking of the Son, says, “This 
is the true God and eternal Ilfe.’ (1 John v. 
COLOR BLINDNESS. | 2 . 
This disease may be superinduced on healthy 
eyes. Captain C. was accustomed to employ | RICHES NOT HAPPINESS. | 
his leisure hours on board ship at embroidery.| The Jate Mr. Girard, when surrounded by | 
On one occasion, anxious to complete a flower | immense wealth, and supposed to be taking su- 
before night he continued his work after the | preme delight in its accumulation, wrote thus | 
light had become dim. While straining his /|to a friend: “As to myself, I live like a galley | 
eyes, the colors before him underwent a sudden | slave, constantly occupied, and often passing | 
change. The red he could nolongersee. He | the night without sleeping. I am wrapped in| 
has never seen it since. He confounds red ja labyrinth of affairs, and worn out with care. | 
with green, sees but two colors ina solar spec-|I do not value fortune. The love of labor is| 
trum, and mistakes a sovereign for a shilling! | my highest emotion. When] rise in the morn- 
this case ought to be a warning to all young| ing, my only effort is to labor so hard during 
ladies who are tempted to push the manipula- | the day, that when the night comes, I may be | 
tions of the embroiderer into the shades of | enabled to sleep soundly. 
evening. | baits | 
A NOBLE ANSWER. 
“My mother does not expect me to be out 

The Buffalo Advertiser states that Dr. Bieg- | Sunday,” riding, said a young clerk toa fellow- 
ler, convicted of the murder of a young wo-| boarder. 
man, was brought into court for sentence, “Never mind if she don’t, you can go.” | ‘The plan of the work is new, and it is thought ill 
which, however, was deferred for a few days.| “Yes, I can go; but if I go, I shall fall below | prove very useful and popular. Being free al 
During these proceedings the family of Dr.| her expectations, and I shall try never to do | denomimational bias, it may be used by any evengelieal 
Biegler came into Court, consisting of his | that,” was the noble reply. ue age 
wife, a grown up son, a daughter, a little girl } 
and a bright little boy, who laughed with pleas-| Ata railway station an old lady said to a| 
ure as he met his father. That laugh broke | yery pompous-looking gentleman, who was | 
down the strong man, and hardeued as he had | talking about steam communication, “Pray, 
seemed heretofore, cold and heartless as he was| what is steam 2” “Steam, ma’am, is, ah 
under the eye of the mother of his victim, the | steam is—eh! ah! steam is —steam !” 
tears burst from his eyes at the magic of that | knew that chap couldn't tell ye,” said a rough 
bright, cheerful smile. His wife sat down and | looking fellow, standing by ; “but steam is a| 
held his hand, weeping quietly as the proceed-| bucket of water in a tremendous perspiration!” 
ings went on. The prisoner soon recovered 
himself, and was again the unmoved, icy being | 
as he had seemed throughout. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
ONE THOUSAND 
QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITIONS, 
For the use of 
Sabbath Schools 
AND 
BIBLE CLASSES. 
An entirely new and most valuable work, just issued 
the American 8, 8. Union. 
HENRY 


HOYT, 
No. 9 Co: 
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A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
Que & LINCOLN, have, in press, and will —_ 
publish, a new work for Sabbaih Schools, e 
The Harmony Question Book. 
Part Il. on the Four Gospels, intended for Interme 
diate and Aduit Classes in our Sabbath Schools. By Rut. 
8. B. Swarm. 


A SUPERB EDITION OF THE 
‘ Union Bible Dictionary, 
ripe | With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2cent. 


HIS is a new edition of this most useful Bible Dictior 
ary. It is improved and enlarged with entirely new 
engravings. We have had occasion to examine 
Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, am 
families, and we have no hesitation in saying that We 
| give a decided preference to the one before us. Its @ 
| planations are brief, but clear, specific,. and highly satie- 
| factory. It abounds, too, with finely executed maps, and 
| — representations of various objects of interest— 
| In short, it appears to us to be just what a Bible Dietion 
| aryought to be. No one, we are sure, will regret havilf 
| purchased it.—(Evang. Rep.) 
HENRY HOYT Agent, 
No. 9 Cornhill 


“us | 


A shrewd clergyman was once tormented by 
| his people to let them introduce the “big fid- 
- | dle,” or bass viol, into the church. He told 
TALKING. them the human voice was the divinest of all 
Talking is so easy a business that men are| instruments of music—but they introduced 
apt to be quite too talkative. It is well to talk | their viol, and the old man rose and said—“the 
only when we have something worth the say-| brethren will, ifthey please, sing and fiddle the 
ing. Let children read what they can in good | thirty-ninth psalm.” 
books, and think much of what they read, and malas 
they will have subjects for conversation, which| Rowland Hill rode a great deal, and by ex- 
will render them agreeable and useful.—Myr- | ercise preserved vigorous health. On one oc- 
tle. | casion, when asked by a medical friend what | 
co physician and apothecary he employed, to be | 
SCHOOL. | always so well, he replied: “My physician 
of little children were telling their| has always been a horse, and my apothecary 
father what they got at school. The eldest, | #0 88s.” 
reading, spelling and definitions. “And what | roa ae : 
do you get, my little one?” said the father to| “There are some members of a community,” 
a rosy-cheeked little fellow who was at the | Sid the sagacious and witty Thomas Bradbury, 
time slily driving a ten penny nail into the | “thatare like a crumb in the throat: if they go 
door pannel. “Me? Oh, I gets readin’, spel- the right way, they afford but little nourish- 
lin’ and spankin’s.” |ment; but if they happen to go the wrong 
| way, they give a great deal of trouble.” 
“A young Irish girl, who was rendering tes- 
timony against an individual in a court of law, 
| said, ‘l’m sure he never made his mother smile!’ 
There is a biography of unkindness in that sen- 
tence. 
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500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 
TEE 
PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, 
AND OTHER POPULAR WORKS. 

I have about 150 Agents now in the field who are mal 

ing from 
$25 TO $150 A MONTH. 

There are many persons out of employment, who if 
had courage to try, could do well for themselves, and 
the public a great favor by introducing my really excel 
ent 8. 

Persons out of employment would do well to send for 
my catalogue with terms te Agents which 1 will end 

‘ostage paid, on application. 

ADDRESS, 
H. DAYTON Publisher, 
No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. Nassau, N. ¥- 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 

DEVOTED TO 

Piety, Morality, Brotherly 
tarianism, Ne C 


A bes | 
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“PENMANSHIP APPLIED. 


A schoolboy, whose teacher asked him how 
he should whip him, replied: ‘If you please, 
sir, I should like to have it on the Italian sys- 
tem, the heavy strokes upward,and the down 


Love- No Se 
ones light.’” | 


ersy: 





PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
aoa @ th th OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, M8, 
“Have you,” said an inquiring minded and 3, tor are not these the No. 22 School Street. 
slightly worldly gentlsaan vases, to a book- — states are made of” We say so| Paros $i areas. Six perme tae $5, ravune AD 
seller, “have you Christ’s Sermon on the —— ‘ 


| Dr. Alexander says, “It is the children—the 


A NEW WOE 
sil children, that we de 











Mount ?” : A brave man is one who isn’t afraid to wear BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1.55 
“What! Christ’s Sermon on the Mount ?”| old clothes until he is able to pay for new. W.Hyde,Portland, E.F, Duren,Bangor, Agents. 
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hall 1d God" published, lumo. cloth, 0 cents. jer Nestor 
“Alas!” he cries; “what sha ° ; pti : Lach volume is complete in itself, and yet together . 
With such = ovigglel frame ? By whom did sin and death enter into the | hes a regular Series of American Histories. was @ pri 
7 -. j j ? 5 ubli 7 
You would not ask me if you knew | world? By whom is sin pardoned? (Rom. 5, Published by asin: Sinead heard of t 
= 96 5 Dd 
That both my feet are lame. | 12-21.) 2 by Washington Street, will enabl 
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He becan 








No. 96 WASHINGTON STKEET, ad, and 1 
J. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON. J. W. BLAOKS ion print 
PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerrep showe: 
pe, on paper or comvass, life size, tinished in crayon oy * 
Tt | im oil colors, being the only 5URR Way oi obtaining perfect 
8 y y by 0! 








| Pearl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. me time 
IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN, It 

Kr NICHOLS’ KOOMS, since he bus enlarged his pre goes NOt | 

mises, will be found to form one of the finest establish: Th 1 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fo oug 





y ies entwine; BE OBTAINED. whi 
gee canoe tie clint [own language, how would you express the doc-| puyssinu GOWNS AND -RUAKFAST JACKETS My: 
And make their sorrows thine. trine to make it indu itable ¢ : wou say, | EVERY STYLE. 
replied he, “that Jesus Christ is the true God.” | yH¥ BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON a 
The kind compassion you bestow “You are very happy,” rejoined the other, in anv BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD, 
Its own reward will bring; |the choice of your words; for you have hap-| CASH CUSTOMERS AT THiS ESTABLISH MENT ABB MY 
For, while you soothe another’s woe, pened to have hit on the very words of inspira-| NOT CHARGED 25 PERCENT EXTKA TO OFF 












































































































































































































































































































































































































































